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GENERAL BOOTI.

From an interview published in the Capital,
we learn that General Booth, of the Salvation
Army, hos made a siiccess of his pauper eolony
t Hadleigh.  Booth's plan is to take the low-
it of the species, wash, clothe and feed, and
, st to work on a farm, under competent over-
sccts and, so far, the pauper farm is @ success,

Only a very few have failed of reform.  Gener-
al Booth is getting down to bed-rock Christi-
dnity, and it beging to look now as if the
church of the future woitld be a church in Y
which every member will feel that he is his
brother's keeper,
mates that a religion that does not care lorman’s
_ physical wauts is partly a Tumbug.  There are
abler men than Booth—men of preater leam-
itg—in the chureh, but no manin thiy day and
generation has done so much as he to restore
primative Christianity,  Willthe prenshers wlo
live on the fat of the land, who Have no real o

methods, are stumbling-blocks in the wav of
the advance of Christianity ?

PROF. ELY AND FIS ENEMIES.
Plitocracy spares uo one, no matter how
v learned or how good. It loads the politician
with slime, calunmintes the teacher and perse
ctites the preachers who are bold enough to take
sldes agminst the twin brother of Satan,

T The latest campaign of lies is inaugumated

ot only financially, But in every other respect, |

cares, ever learit that they, and present chureh 2™

«PENSACOLA BAYD

fo ANNA CHAMI'E,

ar ont wliere the western trade-winds blow,

The fair ships passed us, sailing slow,

Clear outlined *gainst the sky., *

‘he dolphing leaped from the wave's hright
crest,

General Booth plainly 0t py ey emeeful, glittering, sank to rest.

e evening stars drew nigh.
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1 dreamed of a blne-waved, peaceful bay,
Of a clondless sky and a pesfect duy,
And I sailed, and T sailed with voi.
The winds blew fresh from the ocean-bar;
The sails were white, as white sails are,

And life was sweet, and friendship trne.

-

The musical plash of swelling wave

%Lumcumcm and enchautment gave.

Would that it might last forever;

O'er the rythmic waves of life's ocean wide,

Its storms might beat, but reacl me pever.

%"’(M'ié' ease. | |
i

&

against Prof, Ely, of the Wisconsin state uni-
versity, Prof. Ely has written a lalf-dosed
books on political economy. His fatest is on
a8ocinlism and Social Reform,'" and, it is pre-
sumed, gave rise to a flood of lies so widely cir-
culated as to call for an investigation by the
|r “ state board af tepents, The econpmities will
L, find him guilty of some dreadinl charge since it
| hw;sed of one lawyer, one banker amd one
S0 ctor, Prof, Elv's pusmuu in the university
5 sidenn of the seliool of political ecomomics,
{tical science and history.  He has dared to
“;llqk for Wimsell, and, baving o brain that
i " bursts the bonpeds of the 1otten past, he is, ac
~ epnding to the programme, to be hounded down
Cpnd out.  Seryile tools and slaves to Plutocracy
|| udmmcu:m is the easily~disceruable plan ol
“14 euemies of frecdom, progress ahd happiness
of the thasses,

Tae official fmbeciles In Wasltiigton have
- sent the Feronimo band of Apaches from Ala-
B Heina to the [ndian Territory and placed them
I inder surveillance of a detachment of the reg-
B Mlar army.  Hired cut-throats must be furnish-
I ed work, When their are no starving striking

Jabarers tq shoot, old Lo is put in the way of
j ; ptation su he will give the anny u chance to
| | ~ wipe him out,

Tue average life of the Union soldiers is be-
- pween forty and fifty years. K. N. Morril. fo-
wored 3 service penslon b sixtytwo vears of
" mge. At that age, very few of vetesans would
hmve ever been pinm’n on the pension roll; so,
themchlwm is that Comrade Morill iy not
mque to & service pension law tll after the
v sumber are dead and buricd ten years.

Wuen a man is down, get him up.—General
Bootls,

IxasmucH as ye have dove it unto one of
the lewst of these, my little ones, ye have done
it unto me.~—Jesns Christ.

Bean ve one another's burdens, and so ful ill
the lnw of Christ.—Panl the Apostle.

Te o man is 80 unfortiniate as to he a home-
less wanderer, don't treat himi as a erimingl if
e asks for hread.—Covernor Lewelling.

1 wisi there were mtore millionaires,—J. J.
Iugalls,

T Populists are always claiming that hard
thmes, cansed by our vicious financial system,
are whiat muakes people go to the bad.  Probably
thit was the trouble with W. K. Vanderbilt.—
Burlington Republican.

And isn't it so? Let us see: Through
viscions legislation, Cotwnidore Vanderhilt was
enabled to steal millions from the stock-lglders
of the rosds he manipalated. The greater part
of those stolen millions he bequeathed to his
son William K., and, as an heir, W. K. Van-
derhilt has been enabled to live in Inxurions
jdlencas, hobmobbing, with his family, with
the purse-proutd libertines who spend their jdle
hours about the dives, gumbling dens and so-
called pleasure resorts of Europe, Late hours,
dissipation and questionable company are come
piling the sequel to be finished in the divoree
wourts, Tell ma; Don't viclous legislation
mmify 7 Don't it effect all classes? And
don't it *'make people go to the bad™ ¥

3 .

Nt John v Morrill.
INFw Youk, Sept. 14, '94.

Eorron Luves :—I have just read the recent
letter of Hon. E. N, Mortill, defining his po-
sition on the silver question, in which he savs:
o1 am in favor of free coinage of the American
prodiet of the silver mines, with sufficient tar-
iff, 1o exclude all foreign prodnet.’”

Now, will Mr. Morrill please write another
tetter, and tell us just why he wonld protect the
silver miner, by a prohibitive tarff, and make
the gald miner compete with the “panper la-
bor'* of all the foreign gold-producing  coun-
tries on earth ? :

Or, il Ne prefers, just let him tell us why he
wonldl give Wall street free tride in gold, and
subject the masses to a prohibitive tariff on sil-
ver? Mr. Morrill's proposition involves not
only the worst kind of class legislation, but an
outrageously unjust discrimination between the
two metals. But Mr, Morrill very ingeniously
attemipts 1o présent an excuse for this, by the
statement, that “‘we have £500,000,000 of sil-
ver now in circulation,"” which, if he did not
know, he ought to have known, was not true,

By turning to page 4o, Statistical Abstract,
Treasury Department, for 18g3, he will find
that the amount of coin in circiilation in the

United States, July 1, 1803 was:
QoM. civerrcnisrnilidinaninnns $408,535,663.
Silver (standard dollars WP 3 56,920,673

Subsidinry silver. . ... ..o 65,460,

So it will be seen that the total amount of
silver in circulation, july 1, 1893, was only
$122,300,539, of $377,709,561 short of Mr,
Morrill's figures.

BL&NKE?&
AND COMFORTS

Ate beginning to feel very comfortable,

These covl nights, one tumbles into bed and
cuddles down under the covers with a satisface
tion in proportion tothe quality of the bedding.

The difference between good, soft all-wool
hlinkets and hard, stiff, metalic coflon ones is
one of which evervbudy becomes awnre as the
weather grows cold.

Then buy where von can get the softest and
best for the least possible money.

F==THE BOSTON STORE

Has a Tremendous stock of

£ Blankets from 75 cts, up.<p=d
T ==Comforts from $i.00 np.=mgf
E==Comfort swuff, 3 cts. up.=4

Come l NEW DRESS GOODS,
See MEN'S FURNISHINGS,
Our | BOOTS AND SHOES.

BOSTON STORE.,

Farmerly Temple of Economy.

It is hand to understand why love for God in
some folks never gets down deep enough to
strike the pocket.—Homeless Waif.

Nothing strange about it.  There is not a bit
of Jove for cither God or man in the heart of
that man who cannot reach his purse and loosen
its strings in the hour of need. Professing to
love God, and at the same time betraying
all the instinets of the miser, is much too com-
mon for the good of humanity,  When a man
loves God, his love will sink to the bottom of
his pocket, nor will the poor and opressed plead
in vain for justice,

Brrore Ben wrote that letter, the Populists
ealled liins the “Patrick Henry of the Arkansas
Valley." They now call him the “‘d—d Judas
of the little Walnut."'—Amansas City Travel-
L= .

Well, ain't he ?  Hasn't he gone hack on all
the men who have ever had anyvthing todo with
him? Hesides, Brother Traveler, have yon the
remotest idea that, had Ben been nominated by
the Populists for county attorney, he would au\-u
be lugging for swag ? Do you ?  Like the Re-
publican platforsg, he is all things to all men.

-

Mrs. Jolins writes from northwestern Knnsas:
©1 am having large meetings. They say as
many voters attemd my suffrage meetings as are
at those of the political fparties, At an old
soldiers’ me-union at Philli psbuq‘g the veternns
came np and shook my hand tll it ached, and
my leart ached for very gladness as each tollof
his own and other votes that would go for the
amendment. Thingsare mmlng ourway. We
will win.—Suffrage Advocate

There is not an argument now being asd
against woman suffrage that was ot similarly
usedl against granting nuthhood suffmge in Enge
land and suffrage for the negroes in America.—
Advocate, Lawrence, Kas,




